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their golden breasts. They wished that their commanders and soldiers
should not shed one drop of blood without cause. Abo\e all things,
they \santed peace and happiness for their kingdom. \Ve suggest,
noble king, that you forget not the policy of previous kinss. ""if a
neighbouring country wishes to wage a purposeless war, the wisest
thing is to ignore all attempts to draw you into war. The greatest
weapon against all dangers and threats is patience bound with love. If
you do not desire war, there can be no wars against you. If you
desire war, many wars, not only one, will be waged against you.
Fight not with hate, fight it vtith love. In this world, my king, love
begets love, kindness begets kindness. Consider this in your heart,
consider this in your mind, my lord. Is it not better to march to
victory with the weapon of submissiveness than through the weapon of
hatred? Your faithful ministers beg you to pause and consider.

KING. My grand lord who has both strength of body and wisdom
of mind, my minister wrho serves well the umbrella of the kingdom,
my lord of the noblest birth! What you say is true in many cases;
after the fall of Pagan, Ava, Sagaing and Pinya, rival kingdoms,
saved themselves from destruction through treating and agreeing and
loving each other. But there are cases too, in which open fights alone
could and did save the thrones. I know it is against the religion to
shed blood, but you cannot succeed in worldly affairs if you are a pure
and religious man. You cannot follow both the religion and the world.
Although I am alone, although I rule a small country, it does not
follow that I will lose. You have read how Mahaw, though alone,
fought and tamed one hundred kings at once. I am a king, born of
kingly blood, made of kingly bone. My mouth is red with superhuman
powers, my glory shines brightly, my right hand is lit up with the
fire of strength. I am a man of destiny, why should I not be supreme
in this world ? Let alone a human king, I can fight the king of the
gods himself. I do not wish to crouch in fear, shivers of fright shall
not make me cold. I will write my name in history. Away, away,
away, my noble lords, sound the drum of victory, man the walls. Fly
banners of defiance, make ready to stand a siege. Our city will be
besieged, but we shall conquer, we must conquer.

CHIEF MINISTER. My king, if you desire it, we will agree. There
are always two ways, smooth and rough. As you desire to pursue, as
you have determined to pursue, the rough way, we will follow you
and try to conquer by force of arms, if you wish it, even Mount